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Summary: With her team broken after the Battle of Beacon, Ruby Rose sets out with the remaining members of Team JNPR in order to hunt down Cinder Fall and put an end to her plans. However, they are unaware of the true darkness that they are walking into as well as the light they carry. Will the rest of Team RWBY come back together in time to help their friends stand against this new evil?





	1. Chapter 1

She ran up the side of the tower with the help of her partner's glyphs. As she got closer to the top, a feeling of dread grew in her chest. She knew she had to go faster or else something bad would happen. She jumped the last few feet and landed at the top of the tower. She looked up, preparing to join the fight that should have been raging there, only to see an arrow burry itself in her friend's chest. Her friend took a few gasping breaths, then slumped forward with her opponent holding her still form up by her headpiece. A strange light flashed outward, then her friend started to disintegrate right before her eyes. Despair and sorrow welled up in her. If she had only been just a little bit faster she could have saved her friend. The emotional shock was too much for her. She was too late to save a friend _again _that night. As her emotions surged forward so did something else. As pain built up in her head she cried out in anguish, then everything went white…  
>_<p>

"RUBY!"

Ruby jolts up in bed gasping. She trembles uncontrollably as sweat pours down her face. Strong arms wrap around her shoulders and hold her tightly.

"Ruby it's all right, it was just a dream," Nora says, trying to comfort the young girl.

"But it wasn't," Ruby says, failing at holding back her tears, "Pyrrha's gone all because I wasn't fast enough."

"Stop it," Nora says sternly, "You did the best you could; beating yourself up over what happened isn't going to change anything. Pyrrha wouldn't want to see you like this because of her so cheer up, okay?"

Ruby takes a few deep breaths to calm herself and wipes the tears from her eyes. "You're right, I'm sorry," she says with a smile.

"That's better," Nora giggles, "We've got another long day of traveling ahead of us tomorrow so we better get some rest." She bounces back over to her bed, but pauses before climbing in it. "And Ruby? If you ever need to talk about what happened at the top of the tower, then we're here for you."

"I know Nora, thank you."  
>_<p>

The next morning Ruby and Nora join Ren and Jaune for breakfast in the dining room of the inn they were currently staying at. There is only a bit of small talk, mostly between Ruby and Nora. Jaune does his best to join in, but always fades off after turning to the empty chair next to him. Whenever he does this it's painfully obvious to the others that he just tried to get Pyrrha's opinion on the topic of conversation. After breakfast they gather their things and return their room keys to the kind old innkeeper.

"You kids be careful in your travels," she says, "the Grimm have been getting stronger around these parts lately."

"Don't worry about us, we can take care of ourselves," Ruby says confidently.

"I'm sure you can dearie. Goodbye."

Team RNJR (as Ruby had started calling them) leave the small town and continue on the road to Mistral. Today, like so many other days, they travel in silence, each absorbed in their own thoughts. That is until Nora shoves Ruby and runs off shouting, "Tag, you're it!"

"Hey!" Ruby shouts running after Nora, "That's not fair."

"Guys stop fooling around," Jaune says as they chase each other around. "We have a whole day of traveling ahead of us."

"So? We're only having a little fun," Ruby giggles.

"Yeah, why don't you two join us," Nora adds while aiming a full body tackle at Ren who smoothly dodges.

"Nora it would be wise to save our energy for any Grimm that we may encounter," Ren scolds as he helps Nora up.

This proves to be a mistake as Nora takes the opportunity to tag Ren.

"Your it, Ren!" she shouts gleefully as she runs ahead of the others, "Catch me if you can!"

Nora quickly disappears around a curve in the road, giggling all the way. Ren just sighs and continues at the same pace as before.

"You guys are no fun," Ruby pouts.

"In case you've forgotten Ruby, we're not out here to have fun," Jaune snaps. He immediately regrets it when he sees the dark look that flits through her eyes.

"You're right Jaune. I'm sorry," she says in a defeated tone, her shoulders slumping.

"_Nice going,_" Jaune thinks to himself as he slaps his forehead. He jogs forward a few steps to catch up with Ruby and places a hand on her shoulder. "No Ruby, I'm sorry. I shouldn't have snapped at you like that. You and Nora were only trying to lighten the mood."

Jaune mentally kicks himself when he sees Ruby quickly wipe tears away before turning to him, but before she can say anything they hear the all too familiar explosions of Nora's weapon. Ruby uses her semblance to speed ahead of Jaune and Ren. She rounds the bend in the road only to be sent flying back as something collides with her. She tumbles along the road and comes to a stop in a heap of limbs.

"Nora!" she exclaims once she recognizes what, or rather who, had collided with her.

Ruby scrambles to get out from underneath Nora in order to see if she was hurt. When she manages to sit up she freezes at the sight before her. Three large Death Stalkers are advancing towards her, flanked by members of the White Fang.

"Ruby move!" Jaune's shout snaps Ruby out of her inactivity. She scrambles to her feet while supporting a dazed Nora. She starts running in order to regroup with Jaune and Ren before the enemy closes in on her, but the White Fang start firing at her. One of the rounds hits her in the foot, causing her to stumble despite her aura. The closest Death Stalker lunges at her with its stinger. Fortunately, Jaune arrives just in time to block the attack with his shield. Ren takes a recovering Nora from Ruby, freeing her up to help Jaune deal with the Death Stalker. A second one comes around the side of the first making the situation worse. Ruby unleashes a barrage of strikes on the second one with Crescent Rose, but its tough armor protects it from most of the damage. Ruby dodges a swipe from the Death Stalker's claw only to land in the path of the third. An explosion announces Nora's recovery and sends her flying into the Death Stalker, hammer first. Ruby returns her attention to her own Death Stalker just in time to dodge another attack. Ren does his best to hold back the White Fang while the other three struggle with the Grimm, but despite their efforts they end up getting surrounded. A plan quickly forms in Ruby's mind that could turn the tide in their favor. She turns to Jaune, intending to put her plan into action, but what she sees erases all thoughts from her mind. All thoughts, but one that is.

An arrow flies seemingly out of nowhere and buries itself in the center of Jaune's chest armor, knocking him over. Images overlap and suddenly Ruby is back on the top of the tower watching Pyrrha die all over again. Her breath catches in her throat as Crescent Rose falls from her weak grasp. She clutches at her head as pain builds just behind her eyes.

"No," she whispers as the memory and reality flash before her vision, "NOOOOOO!"

The pain in Ruby's head reaches its peak and everything once more goes white.  
>_<p>

**Hey readers, thanks for taking the time to read through the first chapter. This is my first time writing fanfiction so forgive me if I don't do a good job getting the character's personalities right; I'll do my best, but I'm more used to writing stories with my own characters. Let me know what you think either about the story itself or my writing in general; I'm always looking to improve.**


	2. Chapter 2

Weiss paces uncomfortably around her room. After spending nearly a year in that cramped dorm room with its haphazardly built bunk beds her bedroom seems too large and very empty. And without the warm, smiling faces of her teammates it was so very cold and lonely. Weiss shakes her head to clear it. She can't let her emotions get the best of her, not here. Her father is already furious enough at her without her breaking the icy composure that every Schnee was supposed to possess. An unpleasant memory resurfaces once more.  
>_<p>

Weiss sat in the airship with the last of the evacuees from Beacon. Next to her sat Ruby's uncle, Qrow, who held Ruby in his arms. Weiss was scared for her young leader. Almost immediately after seeing her disappear over the top of the tower there was a bright light that had scared away the Grimm in the area. After the light had faded Weiss prepared herself to follow Ruby up the side of the tower when Qrow had showed up. He had instructed Weiss to stay put while he went after Ruby himself. It didn't take long for him to return with Ruby laying frighteningly still in his arms. Weiss had asked him a barrage of questions about what happen, but all he gave as an answer was that Pyrrha was dead. Pyrrha, the Invincible Girl, dead.

So now Weiss sat in silence watching Ruby's chest rise and fall weakly, wondering how she was going to tell Jaune and the others. The airship landed and Qrow took the lead. Weiss spotted Jaune standing next to the ship, searching the crowd of people that got off. Weiss started to choke up. She couldn't do this. Qrow and Weiss exited the ship last. Jaune's eyes widened when he saw Ruby unconscious.

"What happened?" he asked.

Qrow just shook his head and kept walking. Jaune turned to Weiss. She felt a physical pain at the look on his face when he saw that she was the last.

"Where's Pyrrha?" he practically begged, "Is there another ship coming down?"

Weiss just shook her head, dislodging the tears that had built up in her eyes. She couldn't do this. Ren and Nora came running over with two doctors following behind them telling them not to move with their injuries. Weiss put a hand over her mouth to stop a sob from escaping when they too saw that she was the last one off the ship. Her free flowing tears told the three surviving members of Team JNPR all they needed to know. Nora buried her head in Ren's chest as she cried. Ren's constant calm was broken by tears of his own as he gently held Nora.

"No, this can't be happening," Jaune choked as he dropped to his knees. "Pyrrha… PYRRHAAAA! WHYYY!"

Weiss dropped down beside Jaune and tried to comfort him, but all that would come out was, "I'm sorry, I'm so sorry."

As much as it pained her to leave them in such a state, Weiss was worried about her own team as well. She was determined to get clear answers out of Qrow as to what happened to Ruby since he seemed to know something. She set off in the direction that Qrow had gone, leaving Jaune's heart wrenching cries behind her. After a bit of asking she entered a building that was being used as a temporary hospital. Before she could get very far though she heard someone call her. She turned to see Sun and Neptune coming towards her.

"We just saw someone carrying Ruby in here. What happened?" Sun asked.

"I don't know," Weiss replied, "Ruby went up to the top of the tower to help Pyrrha and when her uncle brought her down she was unconscious and Pyrrha was dead." Weiss paused as her voice cracked then continued, "What about Blake and Yang?"

"Well, um, Yang's getting treated in one of the rooms here and, uh…" Sun trailed off uncertainly.

"What happened to Blake?" Weiss demanded a little too harshly.

"When the ship we were on landed she kinda just… ran off," Sun said hesitantly.

"What! And you didn't stop her?" Weiss exclaimed.

"Weiss, calm down," Neptune cut in, "We had to get Yang to the hospital so she could get treated."

"Which way did she go?" Weiss demanded as she left the hospital. "We have to catch up to her before she gets too far."

Weiss crossed the landing field with Sun and Neptune trying to catch up to her. She came to a stop when she heard the sound of an incoming airship. She looked up and was surprised to see that the airship coming in for a landing was Winter's. Weiss ran over just as the door opened.

"Winter! What are you doing here?" Weiss asked as her sister descended the gangplank.

"We have come to escort you home sister," Winter replied with a sad look on her face.

"Home? Can't you see what happened here?" Weiss said incredulously, "I can't go home right now! Now if you'll excuse me, I need to find Blake."

Weiss turned and continued towards the city, but she didn't get more than a few steps when a cruel, uncaring voice rang out behind her. A voice that she had hoped she wouldn't have to hear again.

"Weiss!" her father barked, "Come back here this instant. You will return with me to Atlas where you will be safe, at once!"

Weiss froze where she stood then spun around to meet the glare of her father. His cold, emotionless eyes bored into her as she tried to hold his gaze. She couldn't afford to back down from him now; her team needed her _here_, not in Atlas.

"No," Weiss declared boldly, "I have more important things to do right now than being the obedient heiress of the Schnee Dust Company."

Weiss couldn't believe she just said that and the look on her father's face as he stormed towards her just screamed that she was going to regret it. Weiss couldn't help but back away as her father came closer, but she wasn't fast enough to escape him. He seized her arm in an excruciating death grip and started dragging her back to the ship.

"Get. On. The. Ship." He spat in a deathly calm tone.

Weiss was terrified. She had seen her father this angry many times before and she had always made a great effort to make sure that she had never ended up on the receiving end of that anger. But things were different now, she wasn't alone anymore and she refused to give up the warmth she had felt since becoming a member of Team RWBY just to calm her father's temper. She struggled against his grip and used one of her glyphs to root herself in place.

"I am _not _going back!" she spat at her father defiantly, "My team needs me _here_! Now let go-"

A powerful blow to her head caused Weiss to lose focus on her glyph. Before she could recover from the blow, her father dragged her the rest of the way to the airship and threw her into a seat. Winter followed soon after with a terrified look on her face.

"When we return home you will get a stern reminder of the proper respect a Schnee is supposed to show their elders," her father informed her as the airship took off.

Weiss shivered and watched as the ruined city of Vale shrank away as the airship gained altitude.

"_Please be alright guys,_" she thought desperately, "_I'll be back as soon as I can._"  
>_<p>

A knock at the door brings Weiss back to the present. She quickly wipes the tears from her eyes and composes herself.

"Enter," she says in an emotionless, icy tone.

A servant enters her room with a briefcase in hand and bows to Weiss. "A package has come for you Miss Schnee," she says without raising her head.

Weiss walks over, trying to contain her excitement. She grabs the briefcase a little too eagerly and opens it to inspect its contents. Perfect. She returns her attention to the servant, about to dismiss her, when she notices the ears. The servant had cat ears like Blake, but only hers were a light brown like her hair. Weiss scans over the servant and notices that she is covered in bruises.

"Are you all right?" Weiss asks the Faunus, breaking her Schnee composure.

"I-I beg your pardon, ma'am?" the Faunus asks, lifting her head in shock at the young Schnee's gentle tone.

"You're covered in bruises," Weiss says, "No doubt the work of my father," she finishes bitterly.

"It's nothing to worry yourself over ma'am, really," the servant says bowing her head again, "It's something that I'm used to."

"Weiss, may I have a word with you?" Winter interrupts before Weiss can reply.

Winter enters the room without waiting for Weiss's reply, causing the servant to retreat quickly.

"That was a curious exchange," Winter says as she watches the servant leave. "Since when have you cared about the servants? Especially the Faunus ones."

"What do you want Winter," Weiss sighs tiredly, ignoring her sister's inquiries.

"I don't know how you did it, but it has recently come to my attention that you have taken a considerable amount of money from the Schnee family fortune using my name," Winter says. "Am I right to assume that it has something to do with the package you just received?"

Weiss can't help but let a small smile slip onto her face. She had learned that little trick from the two sisters, surprisingly enough, who had always used it to get snack money out of their dad's bank account while he was away. Winter raises her eyebrow at the sight of Weiss's smile, but decides not to say anything about it.

"Weiss, what are you planning?" she asks instead.

"I…" Weiss hesitates then decides she can trust her sister, "Winter I can't stay here. I have to get back to Vale. I have to get back to my team; my friends! They were all hurt during the Battle of Beacon and Blake even ran off. If she hasn't already then Ruby will run off too, most likely to do something reckless when she recovers and Yang won't be able to look after her because of what happen to her arm. I need to go help them. Please Winter, you have to understand."

"I do understand Weiss, but you know Father won't let you go," Winter says, trying to talk her out of it despite seeing how distressed she was. "After the scene you put on back in Vale I think it would be best if you obeyed Father's wishes and stayed put for the time being. I can cover for the money you took so please don't do anything else foolish."

"You can't stop me," Weiss says grabbing a packed bag.

"You're leaving now?" Winter exclaims in shock.

"Of course, I've been planning this since I got here. This was all I was missing," Weiss says waving the briefcase.

"Weiss you can't, Father will surely-"

"I will surely what?" their father says from the door. He looks between his two daughters, his gaze resting on Weiss's packed bag. "And where do you think you're going, Weiss?"

"Home," Weiss replies coldly before storming past her father.

"Take one more step and you will no longer be a Schnee," her father calls after her, his voice seething with anger.

Weiss stops in her tracks and turns to face her father, then smiles of all things.

"I always thought Weiss Rose sounded better anyway," she says before turning her back on her shocked family.

Weiss leaves the cold Schnee mansion behind her and heads straight to the docks, intending to board the first ship to Vale.

"_Don't worry guys, I'm coming back now. Just wait a little longer,_" she thinks as a great weight rises off her shoulders.  
>_<p>

**Hey readers, after rereading the first chapter I realize it went by kind of fast. Oops. Well the second chapter is (hopefully) better. I'm not too sure about chapter sizes so don't expect any regularity there, but when I settle into the story some I might have a regular update schedule. Or I'll just stick to publishing them when I finish them which could end up being anywhere between a few hours later to a week later. I promise I'll try my best not to make the wait too long at the very least. Anyway thanks for taking interest. See you next chapter. :) **


End file.
